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The hajib was carried in a litter over the Douro,
and having seen the remnant of his army safely across,
and heard that the bridges were destroyed, he refused
all nourishment, tore off the bandages of his wounds,
and died, in his sixty-third year, his proud heart broken
by his first defeat.

Then was opened a small cedar case which he
always carried about with him. It held the dust he
had shaken from his garments after each of his fifty
victories, together with his winding-sheet of hemp
grown in his father's little field, and spun and
woven by his daughters to form his winding-sheet.
In it he was laid in his coffin, and buried in
a splendid tomb with an inscription recording his
victories.

When morning dawned on the Spaniards, their
enemy was gone, and they knew they were saved.

As Al Mansour's first defeat had been his last
battle, so Bermudo's first victory was likewise his last.
A few weeks later he died, in 1001, leaving his crown
to his young son Alfonso V., under the care of his
mother Elvira.